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Sdiie. The peoples Enemy is gone,is gone. 

Oureaemy isbanilrYd } heis gone: Hoo,oo. 

Skin. Go fee himout % Gates,and follow hiio 
As hehathfolIowM you, with all defpight 
Glue him defcru'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend through the City, 

AIL Corac,come,lets fee him out at gateSjCome: 
The Gods prefcrue our Noble Tribunes^come. ExiMU 


jlBus Quartus. 


•with theyong Nobility of Rome. 
Corio.Comc leaueyour ceares;a brief farwel: the bcjft 
With many heads butrsmeaway. Nay Mother, 
Where is your ancient Courage ? You were ys'd 
To fay> Extreamidcs was the trier of fpirits, 
That common chances. Common men could beare f 
That when the Sea was calme, all Boats alike 
ShewM Mafkrfhip in floating. Fortunes blowes, 
When moft ftrooke home, being gentle wounded^craucs 
A Noble cunning* You were vs'd to load me 
With Precepts thai would make inuiucibfe 
The heart that conn'd them. 
Virg* Oh hcauctis! O heauens / 
Corio. Nay, I pryrhee woman, 
r^/.Now the Red Pcftilenccftrikcal Trade's in Rome, 
And Occupations penfh. 

Qorto, What,what f what i 
I /hall be lou'd when I am lacked. Nay Mother, 
Refume that Spirit, when you were wont to fay, 
Ifyoii had beene the Wife ofHerchies, 
S.xof Ips Labours youFd haue done, and faii'cj 
Your Husband forhuchfwet, Cominim 3 
D oope npt, Adieu ; Farewell my Wife,my Mother, 
He do well yet* Thou old and true Memnim^ 
Thy team arc falter then a yonder mans J 
And venomous to thine eyes. My (fometime)Genera]l f 
i haue feene the Sterne, and thou haft oft beheld 
Hearc-hardning fpeciaclcs. Tell thefe fad women, 
*Tis fond to waile ineui table ftrokes, 
As *ris to laugh at Vni My Mocher,you wot well 
My hazards ft ill banc be ene your fol ace, and 
Bclceu'c not lightly, though I go aionc 
Like to a lonely Draqon, chit his ?ennc 
Makes fear d,and taik'd of more then feene : your Sonne 
Will or extreed the Commoner be taught 
With caucelous hairs and practice. 

Volttm* My fifrt fonnc, 
Whether will thou go? Take good Cominim 
With thee awhile : Determine on fome courfe 
More then a wilde expofture, to each chance 
That ftart'a t'chVay before the*?. 
C$rio % O the Gods! 

Gmjle follow thee a Moneth.deuife with thee 
Where thou fliak reft, that thou may'ft hcarc of ys. 
And we of thee, So ifche time thmfl forth 
A caufc for thy. Repeals, we fhall not fend 
O're the vaftworld, to feekc afingle man^ 

1 loofe aduancage which doth euer coole 
, , "T l ^ncf of the needer* 
>e ye well: 

■Oio^fty^ vpon lhee ' and * hou m 100 fuil 


Of the warrcs furfets, to go roifcvrithw 
1 hat s yet * nbruis'd : bring rcc bu tout at 
Come my fweet wife, my deereft Mother , r 
My Friends of Noble touch : when I am 
Bidmefarewell,andfmile. Ipray.you co 
While I remaine aboue the ground,y ou 
Heare from me ftill, and neuer of me ought 
But what is like me formerly. 

LMenen^ Thai's worthily 
As any care can heare, Come^t^n^ w 
If I could fliake offbut one feuen yeeres 
From thefe old armcs and legges, bv rk* „ % 
I'id with thee, euery foot, ^ ''^SOoiGod, 

form, Giiie pie thy hand, come. 

Enur the two Tribunes, Skinim.md^ £ * m 
■with the Edile* 
Sicin3\6 them all home.he's gone: & Wee i n r ■ 
TheNobiliryare vexed, whom we feehauc^T^ 
Iahisbehalfe. * aed 

Smt, Now we haue fhewne our pow r 
Let vs fceme humbler after it is done* 
Then when k was a dooing, 

Sicin n Bid them home: fay their great eiicmv 1 
And they.Band in their ancient flrengrh, ' " S ° ne 

Trm. Difmiffechemhomc, Her^co^^- w , 

Stan, Let's not meet her. 
3w Why? 
Skin, They fay (he's mad, 
£r*. They haue tane note of vs:keepeon ^ 
mum; Oh/a,e well met i 
ThUioorded plague (Tch'Godg reqoityouc loue, 
Mmm* Peace 7 peace,bc not fo loud. 

^^JcauldTorwceping.yopihouHh^ 
Nay^nd you Ihall heare fome. Will you begone ? 

Vjrg. Youfcal! ftay too ; I would 1 had thrower 
To fay fo to my Husband,! 

Skin, Are you mankind e ? 

V vim** I foole js that a fnanie. Note but this Foole 
Was not a man my Father? Hadft'thouFoxiliip 
To bani fh him that ftrooke more blowes for Rome 
Then thou bait fpoken words. 

Stem. OhblcffcdHcauensJ 

Volum. Moe Noble bloweSj then euer j wife words. 
And for Rornes good. He tell thee what : yet got : 
Nay but thou jfhak ttay too : I would my Sonne 
W ere in Ar^bia^nd thy Tribe before hin^ 
His good Sword in his hand. 

Sidti. Wh^tthcn? 

rif^What then? Hec'Id make aivcnd of thy pcfteriiy 

Velum. Baftards,and all. 
Good mari s the Wounds that he does bearcforRoroti 

Memtf* Come.comejpeacc, 

Stem, I would he had continued to his Country 
A s he began 5 and nor vnknit himlelfc 
The Noble knot he made, 

Sm m I would he bad- 

Vdum. I would he had f Twas you, inccnftihcrable. 
Cats, thac.can iudce as fitly of his Worth, 
As I can of thofe Myfteries which heaaen 
Will not haue earth to know* 
'Brut. Pray let's go. 
Volum* Now pray fir get you gone. 
You haue done a braue deede ; Ere you go, hcarethis: 
Ad f3rrc as doth the Capitoll execede 
The meancft houfc tnRomcj fo farre my Sonne 

This 


Tk Trageefie of Coriolanus. 


-T^T^B^ heere ; this ( do you fee) 
T r!Uou haue banilhM, does exceed you all. 
y Well.welhweel leaue you, 

m on* that wants her Wits. 
Vdm> Take my Prayers with you 
u t bc Gods had nothing tile to do ? 
confirme my Curffes. Could I meere 'em 
U once a day, it would vnclogge my heart 


Exit Tribmts. 


Sfv.hatlyeshcauytoo't 
\MtM* YouhsUie told them home, 
^ byffT y troth you hane caufe : yoti'ISup with me* 


caufe : w 

Angers my Meatc : I fuppe vpon my fclfe, 


Bxemt 
Exit. 


Wfo (hall ft erne with Feeding : Come 3 lct's go, 
I eauethis faint-puling, and lament as I do^ 
^^trJmo^Ukt : Comedo me^come, 
$ € nt< Fie 5 fie,fie, 

Enter 4 %cman $ and a Voice* 
Iknow yon well fir, and you know mcc : your 
name I thinke ts Adrian, 
fold. It is fo fir, truly I haue forgot you. 
lm* 1 am a Roman, and my Sctuiccs are as you arc^ 
againft'ern. Know you meyet, 

lorn. The Came fir, 

ydct* You had more Beard when I laft faw you, but 
your Fauour is well append by your Tongue* What's 
thsNewmn Rome : I haueaNote from the Vokean 
flaw to finde you out there. You haue well fauedmcea 
J a yes iourney. 

There hath beene in Rome ftraunge Iniurre£ri- 
ons ; The people, againfl the Senatours, Patricians^ and 
Nobles. 

foL Hath bin ; is it ended then? Our State thinks not 
fo, they are in a moft wailike preparation 3 & hope to com 
rpon them^n theheatc of their diuifion 

Rom* The mainc blaze of it paft, but a fmall thing 
would make it flameagaine. For the Nobles receyucfo 
tobc^rt^ the BaniGimeut of that worthy Coriolmm^ that 
they are in a ripcapmeffe, co take al power from the peo- 
ple, and to piucke from them their Tribune? for euer , 
This lyes glowing I can tell you,and almoft mature for 
;hcvio)enc breaking out. 

fd, Cofiokmu Banillit ? 

T^m. BamfhMfir, 

Yd. You will be welcome with this intelligence JSli- 

Rom* The day ferues well for them now- 1 haue heard 
it fatde, thefitceft time to corrupt a mans Wife, is when 
fhee'sfalpffCLLjt .with her Husband* Your Noble Tuilffi 
JuffidifM well appeare well in thefe Warres, his great 
Oppofer Cvr&Unm beingnow in no requcft of his coon- 
trey* 

Voice, He cannot choofei I am moft for tuna te* thus 
accidentally to encounter you* You haue ended my Bu- 
fineffe 3 and I will merrily accompany you home, 

Rqw* I fhall betweene this and Supper* tell you moft 
ftrange things from Rome : all tending to the good of 
their Aduerfaries, Haue you an Army ready fay you ? 

VcL A moft Royal! one; : TheCenturians, andrheir 
charges diftin£lly billcttcd already in th'cntcrtainmcntj 
and to be on foot at an hourcs warning* 

4<w. I ikm ioyfull to heare of their teadineffcand am 
tlieman I thinke^ that fhall fet them in prefent A&ion.So 
(itjhartily well mct,and moft glad of your Company* 

F&lce, You take mfp art from me fir, I haue the moft 


caufe to be glad of yours* 

Rom. Well, let ?s go together. Excmti. 
Enter CortQlffitu m mmm ApparreB 3 Dif- 
gmfdjOnd mn$cd m 
Corio, A goodly City is this Antwm. Citty, 
'Tis I that itfadc thy Widdowcs : Maoy an heyrc 
Of thefe faire Edifices fore my Warrcs 
Haue I heard groane,and drop s Then know me not, 
Leaft that thy Wiues with Spits,and Eoyes with ftones 
InpunyBattcilQayme. Saueyoufir. 

Enter a Citizttn. 

Cit> And you, 

Corio, Dired mc.if it be your will, where great exffef- 
fidteis lies : Is he in Antium I 

Ciu He is* and FeaftstherNoblcs of the State, at his 
houfe this night. 

Corio. Which is his houfe^befeech you ? 

Ot* This heere before you t 

Corio. Thanke you fir, farewell. Exit Citizen 

Oh World, thy flippery turner 1 Friends now faft fworti, 
Whofe double boioaies feemes to wcare one heart, 
Whole Houres/vvhofeBedjWhofe Mc3le andExcrcife 
Are ftill together : who Twin (as : twere)in Lone, 
VnfeparabJe 3 fhall .within this hourc, 
On a diffemion of a Doir^ breake out 
To bittereft Enmity : So f cllcft Foes, 
W^hofe Paffions, and whole Plots haue broke their flcep 
To take the one the other, by Ibme chance^, 
Some tt I eke not worth an Eggc, Shall grow deere friends 
And inter- ioyne their y flues* So with Klo^ 
My Birth-place haue I s andmy ioucs ppon 
This EnemieTowne; I!c euter^ ifhc flay me 
He does faircluftice; if he giuemeway, 
lie do his Country Seruice- Exit* 
Mttfivhe phtycf* Enter a Stmmgmm. 

1 Ser t Wine, Wine, Wine i What feruice is hecre f I 
thinke our Fcilowcs are afleepe- 

Enter another Sermngmm * 

2 Sen Where's ffi&fct&ft M.cals for him; Cotm* Exit 

Enter Coiiolmm. 

Corio* A goodly Houfe l 
TheFcaftfmels well :bur I appeare not like a Guefl. 
Etit?r thefirft Sertttngman* 

i ^r.What would you haue FriendPwhencc arcyou? 
Here's no place for you ; Pray goto the doore? Exit 

Corio. I hane defem'd no better enter tainment^in be- 
in g Conohnm* Enter fecwd Semavt. 

£ A>r f Whence are you fir? Ha's the Porter his eyes in 
his headjtnathc giucs entrance to fuch Companions f ■ 
Pray geE you out. 

Corio. Away. 

tSer. Away ? Get you a way. 
Corio. No w th'art troubkfome. 
zStr. Are you fo braue; lie haue you tajkt with anon 
Enter j SertoiKgmm^ l ^ I meets him* 

3 What Fellowes this? 

i A Grange one as euerllooVdonl: I cannot get him 
outo'th'houfc : Prythee call my Mafter tohim. 

3 What haue you to do here fellow? Pray yoii auoid 
rhehouie. 

Corio, Let mc but ftand^l will not hurt you tHanh- 

3 What are you? 

Corio. A Gentleman. 

3 A mam'llous poor c one; 

Corio. True/olam- 

3 Pray you poore Geiu!cman,taice vp fomc other fta- 

ition. 
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